Cooper hurried with his usual boyish eagerness
to the port, and with a lively interest examined
its several rusty-looking craft. The next day
found them again on the way, of which he writes:
" Walking ahead of the carriage this morning, we
amused ourselves on the beach, the children
gathering shells on the shores of the Adriatic."
Short stops wTere made in Bologna and Ferrara,
then northward to the coast. Afloat and a pull
for an hour brought them to Venice. Through
the Grand Canal and under the Rialto they
glided to the opening port beyond. They left
their craft at the Leone Bianco, or white lion.
Entering-, they found " a large paved hall " a
few steps above the water. From their windows
they could see the gliding gondolas; beyond the
splashing of an oar no sound
came from their movement.
" Everything was strange,"
wrote Cooper. " Though a
sailor and accustomed to
water, I had never seen a
city a-float. It was now even-
ing; but a fine moon shed-
ding its light on the scene
rendered it fairy-like." That SCAIXA MlNELLA) VENICE.

[ 223 ]

ple in which any religious
